
poetry for
tl?e Oi^s.

BY BILL NYE.
f\ CHEERY little poem of 321 verses

H comes to this office reeking with divine
/ afflatus from the job office at Vevay,
Ind. It is in the form of a booklet and
looks some like Peter Henderson's Seed
Catalogue for 1896.
The title to this work is "Recollections of

School Days." The only good feature about
the work is that it Is not a plagiarism of
James Whitcomb Riley. It is more like
Owen Meredith, I think.
The poetic feet, however, are not mates.

Every little while you find a line of size 9
with a D width, while the next one will
have a G width and be much higher in the
Instep.
It runs along something like "Lucile." No

pun is intended here. Poetic feet and
"Lucile" have no concealed humorous con¬

nection. Tbe author's rhyme is a little bit
free also. This is a fair sample of the
style:
The Bolioolhouse was small and the

benches were long,
As also the desks.where the big scholars

were strung;
While in front sat us "small fry," with

feet dangling down,
Each with a "Webster's Elemental y".then

the greatest book known.
Poetry should not be sacrificed to sense;

neither should sense be sacrificed to poesy.
First this poet should have something to

say, and then he should say it at an early
date.
On page 39 he "gives us it poem called "A

Miller's Love." In a foot note oh the same

page he says: '.This song is arranged for
baritone solo and soprano accomphhiiffp-n't.
The air Is In TyiOfese style with'a warbling
chorus, and when properly sung at evening
parties or private entertainments is'alwaya
appreciated and applauded.
"Will be sent on receipt of ten two-ebnt

postage stamps."
Here are four of the first stanzas;

A MILLBU'B LOVE.
By Bishop, the Bird Man.

1. In a land far away, by the side of a

stream,
There stood an old mill of which I oft

dream.
2. The old miller's daughter, a maiden-

named Clyde,
Was my only love and intended bride.

8. I bid her farewell to seek fortune and'
fame,

Kissed tears from her cheek.and she did
the same.

So It would seem that Clyde was some¬
what of a contortionist. We have always
heard of the wondei'ful beauty of the Balti¬
more girls, but their agility has never be¬
fore, I think, been suitably embalmed in
Bong.

It is not often that I drop into rhyme,
but when I c&n thus express a great truth
and in that form, I .may be pardoned, per¬
haps, for doing so. I do not idealize so
much in my verse, but prefer rather to ex¬

press with great force some grand idea.
I love nature, as all true poets must, and

would be glad to paint a rhythmic picture
with the verbal coloring of a Byroij, but
that is not wherein my great gift lies. I
am better fitted to writb in a spirited yet
direct and descriptive way, and should be
classed more in the group of poets to which
Bryant belonged. Bryant was a practical
maa, and even thrifty and economical. It
la said that when an editor those who
wrote at space rates for him always found
on Saturday that quotations of; two lines
even were not paid for, and if quoted from
himself he gave his own acpo'unt credit for
that much.
The verses given below resemble the

style of Longfellow, and yet the great Idea
contained in. them is my own. While there
Is a touch of sadness In the first three
stanzas, the earnest truth Is .not, on the
whole, sacrificed to sentiment or poetic
construction:

FOOTSTEPS.
Years ago the poet told us, WE could make
Our lives sublime,

And departing, leave behind us

Footsteps "on the sands of Time.
Footprints that perhaps another,
Sailing o'er life's stormy main.

Some forlorn and shipwrecked brother
Seeing might take heart again.

Ah, the footsteps of my mother,
How they shaped my early course!

How they steered me and my brother
With their strong yet gentle force!

Now my days are swiftly fleeing,
But that mem'ry naught can shake,

Of those footsteps on my being
That her slipper used to make!
Again It becomes necessary to throw more

light upon the ever attractive topic of card
etiquette.
Where great formality is required, visit¬

ing cards should not Ije carried in the
pocket with loose smoking tobacco.
Announcement cards should all be printed

before the wedding, so that they may be
sent as soon as the ceremony is over. In
case there should be a postponement or ad¬
journment of the marriage, the announce¬
ment cards, together with postage, should
be charged to the groom. Ice cream also
may be put Into the bill for damages in
case of breach of promise.
Where one Is making formal calls on one's

friends and where there are any gentlemen
in the house, one should leave one of one's
own cards for each lady and one of one's
husband's cards for each person in the
house on whom one's husband would have
called had he come, but if one's husband is
absent in Dakota and liable never to re¬

turn, one may use one's own discretion
about leaving one's husband's cards.
You should not get your "at home" cards

mixed up with your visiting cards.
Visiting cards cannot be satisfactorily

renovated with benzine.
A telephone number should never be put

on a visiting card, nor should rates for
board in case one keeps Summer boarders
be engraved on the card. It is in shocking
taste, and among the nobility is regarded
with abhorrence.
When friends call in r hired conveyance

or by,street car, the call may be returned
by mailing the usual cards.
In Cases where callers occupy the time

ill reciting the bright sayings of their own

children instead of listening to my recital
of what my children nave said, I return
their calls by messenger boy, "collect."
Where one starts out to make a call in

one's carriage and meets the people on
whom one had started to call, an exchange
of cards may be made from one carriage
to the other, and the question of who
Should make the first subsequent call may
be settled on the spot by a friendly game
of "old sledge."
In calling upon the President of the

United States, one need not leave a card
for each member of the Cabinet.

It is in execrable taste to put a purple
Brownie stamp on your visiting card now,
as it is also to request your hostess to pre¬
serve and return any unsoiled cards of
your own which she may have left over the
end of the season. !

If a gentleman call at your home at 2
o'clock a. m. In order to return your hus¬
band from tbe club yQu need Hot return the
call unless a friendly acquaintance should
spring up at the time and one which it
might be agreeable to cultivate.
When one's house takes fire and neigh¬

bors rush in to save the furniture, one
card each for the hostess will be sufficient
on entering.
In case of a large surprise party, every

one should send cards one week in advance,
so that the host may know where to send
bills for food, groceries and shade trees to
which horses are tied during the festivities.

If you are at home and your maid or
footman should bring you a card that you
do not like, you may draw another.
Gentleman callers representing a new and

fascinating lightning rod need leave but
two cards.one for the host and one for the
hostess.
A gentleman caller who remains later

than 11 o'clock p. m. should put the hour
of his departure on his card, so that at
the end of the night his gas account may
be arranged without haggling or acrimony.
Never offer to assist a middle-aged man

in putting on his overcoat. An old man

needs assistance and a young man enjoys
it under certain circumstances,, but to a

middle-aged man it implies advancing yeax*s
and is therefore highly offensive.

If you are a host and wish to be ex¬

tremely hospitable, do not after your guest
has his overcoat fairly on seek to pull
down the tail Of his .under coat by reach¬
ing up among his suspenders,
Some men are quite sensitive and tick¬

lish under such- circumstances and resent
too much hospitality.
In making a call, if you find that a large

"social" is being held in the house, you
may atecrete yourself in the barn until the
guests have all gone away, and then you
may emerge with some appropriate wit¬
ticism.
Where a gentleman calls In his official

character as Sheriff of the county in which
you live, you cannot be too careful in re¬

turning the call as promptly as possible.
A visiting card or P. P. C. card sent by
mail is not sufficient. ^
In making a call at a strange house, If

you have just lighted an expensive cigar,
do not ask the footman to take charge of
it while you are making your call. He
might be tempted to smoke it all up. It Is
wrong to place temptation in the way of
servants, who may be in great need at the
time. BILL NYE.
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"How They Steered Me and My Brother with Their Strong Yet Gentle Force!''
» ^ (Drawn for the Journal by E. W, Kemble^

they've abandoned tryin' to lie'p them¬
selves for hours before, I tells you, son,
their love is a picture an* a lesson.
" 'Which the way them pore, he'pless

sots,' says old man Eiright one night, as
'Dob.v and Billy falls out of the Red Light
together, an' then turns in an' assists each
other to rise, 'which the way them pore
darkened drunkards ri^es herd to each
other an' is onselfish an' generous that
away, an' backs each other's play, is as
good as sermons. You-all young men,' says
Enright, turnin' on Jack Moore an' Boggs
an' Tutt an' two or three more, 'you-all
imtnatoor bucks, whose character aint
really formed none yet, oughter profit
plenty by their example.'
"As I remarks, 'Dob.v an' Billy's been

inhabitin' about Wolfville for mighty hard
on to six months when the trouble be¬
tween 'em first begins to show its teeth.
As Billy walks out one mornin' to sniff
the climate some, he remarks a Mexican.
which his name is Jose Salazar, but don't
cut no figger nohow.sorter 'proprlatin* of
a mule.
" 'The same,' as Billy says, in relatin'

the casooalty later, 'bein' our star mule.'
"Nacherally on nothln' the misdeeds of

this yere greaser, Billy reaches inside the

"'Doby" Dau/soi? 8 Bill I\udd,
of U/olfville, part9er$.
BY DAN QUINN.

HEN 'Doby an* Billy first comes

caperln' into Wolfvllle they're that
thick and friendly with each other,

It's a shame to thieves. I recalls how their
relations excites general admiration, an'
Doc Peets goes so far he calls 'em Damon
an' Pythias. I aint none above shore but
Peets would have kept on callin' 'em
Damon and' Pythias plump through, but
Billy gets hostile.

"It aint me I cares for,' says Billy.
which he waits on Doc Peets with his gun
.'but no gent's goin' to malign 'Doby Daw¬
son none an' "Damon" him without re-
booke.'
"Seein' it pains Billy, an' as thar aint

a white chip for anybody in mere no¬
menclature that away, of course, Doc Peets
don't call 'em Damon an' Pythias no more.
" 'Doby an' Billy's been around mighty

likely six months. The camp gets used to
'em an' likes 'em. They digs an' blasts
away in them badger holes they call shafts
all day, an' then comes down to the Red
Light at night. After they've got drunk
successful, they mutually takes each other
home, an' as they lines out for their camp,
unholdin' an' helpin' of each other, when
they're that dead soaked in nose paint

cabin, an' sorts out a Winchester an' plugs
said culprit in among his thoughts; an'
tharby ends his mule rustlin' an' his re¬
flections at one an' the same time.
"Two hours later it is, mebbe, when the

dead Mexican's daughter.the outfit abides
over In Chilili, which is the Mexican part
of Wolfville.goes to a showdown with
'Doby an' Billy an' wants to know does
she get the corpse.
" 'Shore,' says 'Doby, 'which we've no

further use for your paw, an' his re¬
mainder is free an' welcome to you. You
can bet me an' Billy ain't holdin' out no
paternal corpses none on their weepin'
offsprings.'
"Followln' up bis bluff 'Doby goes over

an' consoles with the Mexican's daughter,
which her name's Manuela, an' she dont
look so bad neither. Doc Peets, who's
jedgment of females is a cinch, allows
she's as pretty as a diamond flush, an' you
can gamble Doc Peets aint makin' no
blind leads when It's a question of squaws.
"This yere goes on for plumb a year,

an' while things is cooler an more distant
like between 'em, same as it's bound to
be when two men sleeps in different camps,
'Doby an' Billy is trackin along all right.
One mornin', however, Billy go6s down, to
the holes they're projectln' over, but no

lilm he sags back on his mother's dress like
he alms to halt her, an' says:" 'Pop-pa! pop-pa!' rneanln' Billy that
away; although the same Is erroneous en¬
tire, as every gent In Wolfville knows.
"Which if Wlllyum's forefinger, which he

pints with, had been a .44 Colt's, an' instead
of sayin' 'pop-pa!' he onhooks the same at
Billy direct, now I don't reckon Billy could
a-been more put out. 'Doby's wife dragsWlllyum along at the time like's he's a calf
goln' up to be branded, an" she never halts
or pause3. But Billy turns all kinds of
hues, an' is that prostrated he surges across
to the Kpi) Light an' gets two drinks alone,
never lnvltln* nobody, before he realizes.
When he does Invite us he admits frank
he's been plumb locoed for a moment by the
shock.
" 'You bet,' says Billy, as he gets his third

drink, the same bein' took In common with
the pop'lace present, 'you bet thar alnt a
gent in camp I'd Insult by no neglect, but
when Wlllyum makes them charges an' does
It publicly It onhlnges my reason, an' them
two times I don't invite you gents I'm not
responsible.'
"We sees Billy's wounded, an' tharfore

It's a delicate deal to say anything; but as
well as we can we tells him that what
Wlllyum says, bein' less'n two years old

Barkeeo. it's another boy. Use mv name freely in urein? every eent to eet drunk."

'Doby shows lip. It goes oil until mighty
likely fifth drink time that forenoon, an'
as Billy don't spe traee, sign nor signal
smoke of his pard, he gets uneasy.
"But as all turns out them surmises of

Billy's Is idle. He gets mebby easy six-
shooter distance from the door, when be
discerns a small cry like a fox cub's whine.
Billy listens, an' the yelp comes as clear
on his y'ears as the whistle of a curlew.
Billy tumbles.

" 'I'm a Chinamai',' says Billy, 'if It
aint a kid!'

"So he backs off quiet an' noiseless
ontil he's desd safe, au' then he lifts the
long yell for 'Doby. When 'Doby emerges
he confirms them beliefs of Billy's; it's a
kid shore-enough.

" "Boy or girl?' says Billy.
" 'Boy,' says 'Doby.
"It aint half an hour after this before

Billy's got two signs stuck up, both
down and up the trail, warniu' of people to
hunt another wagon track. The sign is
made out of pine boards, an' Billy has
marked this motto onto 'em with t,
burnt stick:

; ; 'doby's uot a papoose,' ':
: SO :
: PULL YOUK FBEIGHT.' :

"It aint no time after Billy posts his
warnin's an' he's still musin' over 'em
mighty reflective, when along projects a
Mexican with a pair of burros he's pack-
in' freight from Tucson 011. The Mexi¬
can's goln' by the notices without payin'
the least heed tharto. But this don't do
Billy, and he stands him up.
" 'Can't you read?' says Billy to the

Mexican, at the same time polntia' to the
6igns.
"Tharupon Billy reads off the notice a

heap impressive, an' winds up by command-
In' of the Mexican to pull his freight the
trail back.
" 'Vamos!' says Billy. 'Which If you In¬

sists on pushln' along through here I'll turn
In an' crawl your hump some.'

"But the Mexican turns ugly as a t'ran-
t'ler at this, an' with one motion he lugs out
a six-shooter an' cuts her loose.
"Billy Is a trifle preevlous with a gun him-

se'f, an' while the Mexican Is mighty abrupt
he gets none the best of Billy. Which the
outcome is the Mexican's shot plumb dead
In his moccasins, while Billy takes a small
crease 011 his shoulder, the same not beln'
deadly. Billy then confiscates the burros.
" 'Which they're for funeral expenses,'

says Billy, an' Is turnin' of 'em Into the
corral by'hls camp as 'Doby comes prancln'
out witli a six-shooter to take part in what¬
ever game is bein' rolled.
"When 'Doby sees Billy's signs that away

he's 'fected so he weeps tears. He puts his
hand on Billy's well shoulder, an', lookln' at
him. while his eyes is swimmin', he says:
" 'Billy, you're the thoughtfulest pard

that ever lived.'
"An'= Billy aint none backward admlttin'

he Is, an' allows onhesltatin' It's the hiink-
lest baby in Arizona.
" 'An' I've got dust Into the thousands,'

remarks Billy, 'which says he's the prize
papoose of the reservation, an' says It ten
to one. This yere offspring Is a credit to
you, 'Doby, an' I marvels you're that mod¬
est over it.'
"You can bet It aint no Siwash,' says

'Doby. 'It's clean strain, that infant Is,
if I does say it.'

"It's crowdin' close on two year affer the
Infant's born when 'Doby an' Billy gets up
their feud. Yere's how it gets fulminated.
Billy's loafin' about by the post office door,
talkin' with Tutt an' Boggs an' a passel of
U6. when who comes projectln' along p'intin'
for the New York store but 'Doby s wife
an' Willyum. As they trails by Willyum
sees Billy.Willyum can make a small bluff
at talkin' by now.an' p'lntln' his finger at

that away, is the mere prattle of a child.
He's not to be depressed by it.

infant Willyum Is a eediot. If I was the
parent of a fool papoose like Willyum I'd
drop hira down a shaft and fill up the
shaft. He wont assay two ounces of boss
sense to the ton, Willyum wont, an' he
alnt worth powder an' fuse to work him.
Aetooally, tliat pore imbecile baby Willyum
don't know his own father.'
"Which the rage of 'Doby is beyond

bounds complete. For about half a minute
him an' Billy froth an' cuss each other out
scandalous, an' then comes the guns. The
artillery is a case of s'prise, the most ex¬
perienced gents in Wolfvllle not lookin' for
no gun play between folks who's been
pards an' blanket mates for years.
"But Willyum don't take no stand-off.

The last thing Willyum's afraid of is
BiHy; so he conws waltzln' over each day,
clumsy as a cub cinnamon on his short
laigs, an' makes himself plumb abundant.
He plays with Billy, an' he sleeps with
Billy. Willyum does; an' he eats every time
the nigger who's come over from the cor¬
ral to look out for Billy's domestic game
while he's down, rustles some grub.
" 'Tell him,' says Billy, 'that if he com-

mlts any further "atrocities agin' this inno¬
cent Willyum child, I'll shore leave him
too dead to skin.'
" 'This yere Billy's gettin' locoed entire,'

says Enright, when he's told of Billy'*
bluff. 'The right to maul your immejit de¬
scendants that away is guaranteed by the
Constitootion, an' is one of them things
we fights for at Bunker Hill. However, I
reckons Billy's merely blowin' his horn;
bein' sick and cantankerous with his game
knee.'

" 'Doby and Billy lives on for a year
after 'Doby plugs Billy in the lalg. keep-
in' wide apart an' not speakin'. Willyum
is got so he puts in most of his nights an'
all of his days with Billy, which the spec¬
tacle of Billy packin' Willyum about camp
nights Is frequent. 'Doby never 'pears to
file no protest; I reckons he looks on It a*
a foreordained an' hopeless play. How¬
ever, Billy's a heap careful of Willyum's
morals, an' Is shorely llnin' him up right.
"Once I recalls how a new barkeep in

the dance hall allows he'll promote Will¬
yum's feelin's some with a spoonful of
nose-paint.

" 'No you don't!' says Billy, plenty sav¬
age, 'an' since the matter comes up I an¬
nounces cold that now or yereafter the
first gent who saws off nose-paint on Will¬
yum, or lays for the morals of this Inno¬
cent Infant to corrupt 'em, I'll kill an'
skelp him so shore as I carries a gnn an'
knife.'
"But thar comes a time when the feud

1s over an' 'Doby an' Billy turns in bet¬
ter friends than before. For a month
mebby thar's a Mexican girl.which she's
a cousin that away, or some kin to 'Doby's
wife.who's been stayin' at 'Doby's house,
sorter backln' the play of her relative.
"It falls out frequent this Mexican girl,

Marie, trails over to Billy's sorter roundjn
up an' collectin' of Willyum to put anothei
shirt onto him, or some sech improvement.
Billy never acts like he's Impressed bj
this girl, an' while he relinquishes Willyuir
every time, he growls an' puts it up he's
malevolent over It.
"It's the general view that Billy nevei

once thinks of wedlock with the seuorita
If he's let alone. But one day Doc Peeti
waxes facetious.
" 'In a month,' says Peets to BUly, while

we're renooin' our sperits in the Rec
Light, 'this yere Marie'U quit coinln' ove

for Willyum..' .
" 'WhyV asks Billy, glarin' at Peeti

suspicious. . ,
" 'Because,* replies Peets, all careless

'because you ups an' weds her by then. I
can see it in your eye. Then when she's
thar for good I reckon she nacherally quits
comin' over.'
"Billy looks hard as granite at this. He

aint sayin' a word, but he gets outside of
another drink in a way which shows his
mind's made up, an* then he goes p'intin'off toward his camp, same as a gent who
entertains designs.

" 'I oilers three to one,' says Cherokee
Hall, lookin' after Billy sorter thoughtful,'Billy marries this yere Mexican girl in a
week, an' 111 go $500 even money he getsher before night.'
" 'An' no takers,' says Doc Peets, 'for I

about thinks you calls the turn.'
"An' that's what happens. In two hours

after this impulsive Billy prances out of
the Red Light on the heels of Texas Thomp¬son's remarks about how hostile 'Dobywould be if he ever marries Marie, he's
done got her before the padre over hi
Chilili an* the padre marries 'em as quick
as you could take a runnln' iron on' burn
a brand on a calf.
"Which this is not all. Like they was

out to add to the general excitement I'm
a Mohave If 'Doby an' his wife don't turn
loose an' have another infant that same
day.
"I never sees a gent get so excited over

another gent's game as Billy does over'
'Doby's number two. He sends his new,
wife up.to 'Doby's on the run, while he;
takes Willyum an' comes back to the Red
Light to brace up. Billy's shore nervous
an' needs It.
"But while Billy takes on a heap, he don't

Impress me like he's hurt much after all..
When Doc Peets trails in frbm 'Doby's.
where he's been In the interests of science
that away, Billy at once drags him aside
for a pow-wow. They talks over in one
corner of the Red Light awhile, then Billy
looks up like one load's off his mind, ail'
yells:

" 'Barkeep, It's another boy. Use my
name freely lu urging every gent to get
drunk.'
"Then Billy goes on whisperln' to Doc

Peets an' layln' down something, like his
heart's sot onto it. At last Dpc says:
" 'The best way. Billy, is fof me to bring

'Doby over.' "With this Doc Peets gets
onto his pony at the door an' goes surghi'
back to 'Doby's.
" 'It's a boy.' says Billy to the rest of us

after Doc l'eets lines out, 'an' child an'
mother's winnln' right along. They's on
velvet now, so Peets says.'
"These yere events crowdin' each other

that away, first a weddin', an* then an in¬
fant boy. has a brightenin' effect on public
eperit. It makes us feel the camp's shorely
gettin' a start. While we're givin' way to
Billy's desire to buy whiskey Peets comes
back, bringin' 'Doby.
"Thar's nothin' what you-all calls dra¬

matic about 'Doby an' Billy comln' to¬
gether. They meets an' shakes, grave an'
respectful, but no more sign of any ex¬

planations or apologies than thar Is of war.
They takes a drink together, which shows
they're out to be friends for good, an' then
Billy says:
" 'But what I wants particular, 'Doby. is

that you make over to me your son Will¬
yum. He is shore the finest young one in
Arizona, an' Marie an' me needs him to
sorter organize on.'
" 'Billy,' says 'Doby, 'you an' me was

partners for years an' we're partners yet.
We has our storm cloud, an' we has also
our eras of peace. Standin' as we do on
the brink of one of said eras, as showin'
sincerity, I gives you my son Willyum.
Yereafter when he calls you "pop" it troes,
an' the same will not be took invidious.
Billy, Willyum's yours; likewise all I has
besides.'
" "Doby,' replies Billy, takln' him by Ihe

hand, if you notes tears In my eyes I'm
responsible for 'em. Willyum's mine. As I
rears him it iwUl be with you as a model.
Now you go back to your camp, where
business calls you. When you ceases to
need the ministrations of my wife Marie,
send her home an' notify me tharof.
" 'Pendln' of which said notice, however,'

says Billy, turnin' to us after 'Doby's start-
lh' back. 'Willyum an' me entertain* the
camp. This is my big day, gents; an' it
'lusti*ates the prophet where lie says: In
the midst of life we are in luck. I boils
outen my blankets this morning' plannin'
nothin', hopin' nothin' in the way of bleas-
In's beyond a few needed drinks. In rapid
succession I acquires a bride, a partner an'
a ready-made kid; the last bein' Willyum
listenin' to me on that monte table, an'
whom I 9tands ready to back for the foxiest
infant in Arizona for every chip I've got.
I challenges the pop'lar voice to answor If
I does too much when I now au' yereby
charters the Red Light for a week. Pards,
thar's enough said, an' Willyum an' me in¬
vites you to enter with us upon a pro¬
longed period of relaxation. Barkeep, set
out all vour mantraps. We will take the
first drink to the honor of the most excel¬
lent gent an' squarest partner who ever

makes a moccasin track west of the Mis¬
sissippi. It's needless to add us we tips our
glasses, cents, that I alloods to 'Doby Daw-
Ion.' " DAN QUINN.

Copyright, 1896, by A. H. Lewis,
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BY JULIAN RALPH.

CONDON, Jan. 15..I started to find Ml.-*
Lditli Lanchester with no other clew
to her whereabouts than that she lives

in Battersea, on the Surrey side of the
I names, in a region of working folk largely
given to Socialistic and other advanced
beliefs. I was told in the offices of cer¬
tain newspapers and news associations
that her address was not kept and her
affairs were seldom reported for a good
reason in England, but strange to us
Americans. That was that the Educated

s «irl who boldly ignored the require¬
ments of ceremony in getting married was
not of such a station in life as to .make it
possible for the upper classes to Interest
:hemselves in her. Had she been of upper-
L-endom, I was informed, she would be the
most talked about woman In London. u<-<
ng to Battersea, I inquired Cir address

^e house of Mr. John Burns, the labor union
~V. ., and from a member of the household
?hl £1 uncertain direction which led meto
fnnHH a region of tiny brick dwellings

W0UgH.iu.idt, but ever so drpuriitr
ind depressingly monotonous in their miles

uniform exterior. The peopletiok .»

metto therdSoor 3>rt'h*hh' aUlJ linally too*
1? j

floor of the bouse in which she

aken°?nre^rail<} fr°m *blch she had bS
cah.en ior her one day s stav in n imiofu

ST'crf ^Idnhapped" ls the te. tbe in
T'W bouse used. There I learned
ntellSlm efriCwhter is an extraordinarily
intelligent girl, Mho passed the entering pi
animation for the London Univer"t/ J
SDeakPrr?hftthiat .8he is au elo<Juent public
rnlmtai .

sbe is the Purest most clean-

aHirT"^shsuary:op>?ssrsith,w«.Tas:
ihe hall was a wretched little Salvation
X'D« J barracks, up tTwUchSglad to go by the narrowest and most un
idy stairs. In an antertwm by the haU
Joors sat or leaned a beauUful youn* wo

?n*?h!Vhe edg1e o£ a table, wUoue foot
afgher I°fefAh »^*SWlngl?? a few inches

.ff^rsasa
beautiful I have yet seen in London. Hera
is a rustic type of beauty to some extent «

rery healthy, wholesome beautT Ihe ha7l
high brow, thick, nut-brown hair wf?r»
' °rt behind; large, clear, intelligent brown
TrS'^y well-shaped, medium-sizfd npse a

j-upid s-bow mouth, with the upper lin n'ro-
l«Uvir5 £ughtlJ .beyond lhe lower, which

i
and ripe. She has the rounded

rosy cheeks of a romping countrv girl'She wore a round fur cap on her head and

iieh? nnFh Kk-dress a r"'idi8b-brown uister B
held on by being strapped across her bodv
between her shoulders and her waist She

na¥ PShfrily, Wl'lin« t0 talkeforthe Jourl
She sat sidewise by the table nnt

in elbow on the table aad leaned her'head
on her hand. She betrayed a little ner¬

vousness when she came to unfold her
F",1" views, yet she talked on in plaint
Vvl *.?ij a me,low English vofce
jMlr gather yourK Ideal uponmarriage.from any person or books?"

!, saia "to have orotrinater!
them, said Miss Lanchester. "I tLouirht
a. great deal about the subject when I
a girl at school. After that I Talked wifh
EMli* great «eal-married women-ami
fortified my conclusions with what thev
told me. lou can't get many middle-class
Komen to tell what they know or to «Ik
iboat the sohlec-. but poor women will do'sot a deal from them"

£ 9 -Y telJS me tu"2' y°u arc at leo«t
^o hundred years abead v vour
Oh, with an amused manm.

. Wm\
simply her opinion. I do not
far ahead of the times I am, bu.
have expressed my views I find that a
= rent many women agree with me It i*
no new condition that has given rise to
my views or theirs."
''Are you a woman's rights woman7'
X am* >

">ou speak in public. May I ask whether
your subject Is marriage?'^
"No; I have" never regularly spoken on

that subject. I talk on Socialism. 1 am
about to^start on a trip to Scotland to
speak on Socialism in Edinburgh, Hamilton
and other places.''
"You are a-Socialist?"
"Yes; I have been a member of this

brauch of the Social Democratic Federa¬
tion for years." I think she said four
years.
"How should I address you? I do not

know whether to call you Miss or Mrs "

Certainly not 'Mrs.' " she said, with the
smile of amusement again. "A great mauv
call me Miss-Lanchester. I think I prefer
it.though it doesn't matter. It would be
absurd for me to take Mr. Sullivan's
name"

But you love him. You haze gone to
live with JiUu. Ycfti expect to live out your
days with him?"
"Oh. I don't,know as to that. One cannot

say what Will happen. I think it would be
absurd to call myself Mrs. Sullivan. Then
if we quarreled or separated from him
what should I call myself? By his name
stiU ?"

"Married women keep their married
names when they are divorced."
"I think It is nonsensical," 6aid Miss

Lanchester.
"You believe in love.affection.do you

not?" I asked.
"Yes,M said she: "it is the basis of mar¬

riage, of happy union."
"I understand that you do not find

fault that other reformers do with mar¬
riage.that it sinks the woman in the hus¬
band; that it destroys her independence,
her entity, and subordinates her too much."
"Yes, I do," said Miss Lanchester; "I find

that fault, but my chief ground of com¬
plaint is that she loses control of her per¬
son; she loses the right to do with herself
and to have done with herself what she
pleases and when she pleases. These things
are not published or discussed in print, but
I maintain that what I urge is for the good
of the women, for the good of their chil¬
dren, and for the good of the race. I am
sustained by medical writers in saving this.
I have read medical works that bear me
out. I am told that two such works have
been published in America. There may be
less ground for complaint ainoug refined
persons.the higher classes.where women
are more independent and command morn

respect. As for the middle-class folk, it is
difficult to get the women to talk about
themselves, but I have learned sufficient to
assure me of the need of reform. As to
the working people, I know that what I
urge is a crying need among them. The
women of that class talk more freelv and I
have abundant proof of what I say/'
Knowing mat she has a wholesome Eng¬

lish liking for children, I said:
"You are concerned for posterity; will you

allow me to ask you whether you have
thought of your own children'/"
"You mean what their standing will be?

Yes. The law of legitimacy affects onlv
property right, and that can be arranged."
"I beg your pardon. It is not that. Their

status in society.the society of the world
at large.will be equally affected."

"It cannot be helped," said Miss Lanches¬
ter. "They will be no worse off than many
others not similarly placed. For instance,
they would be as badly off if I were mar¬
ried, for the children of a Socialist have
no standing. When I was at school there
were two girls who were cut and scoffed
at and made miserable because thev were
the daughters of an atheist. Mv children
will not be alone. Since I have taken this
step I find many who agree with me."
"You think that Instead of suffering

shame for sixty or seventy or eightv vears

your children will, before that length of
time, find themselves like many others?"
"Perhaps so," said Miss Lanchester.
I have made no pretence of giving her

explanation of her peculiar views and real
sous for avoiding the ceremony of Church
or State when she married. She talked i>»]

feetly freely and perfectly plainly, but whp
she said could only be reported In the me«
ical journals. Those who know the ).
culiar tenets of the Mormons, upon whit
they base their hope of producing perfe<
men and women, ready and fit for transla
tion from earth to heaven, cau surmise a

least part of Miss Lanchester's belief, fe
the two Qn«d| teach each other at a biou.
and important juncture.JULIAN BAD'II-


